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RELIGIOUS DEPARTMENT. 


SELECTED. 


THE INFINITE GOODNESS OF GOD, IS EVIDENT FROM THE WORKS 
OF CREATION, 


{Concluded from page 17.} 


Tur government of Providence is no less expressive of the infinite 
and active goodness of God, than the constitution of the world, and 
its accommodation to man, its principle inhabitant. It is by many, 
- supposed to be conducted only on general and immutable laws ; the 
progress of which is usually termed “ the course of nature,” agreea- 
ble to which every thing takes place in the material world, which, 
as a vast machine, moves on with perfect order and regularity ; 
and although it often produces partial evils, even those seeming 
evils evidently tend to the good of the whole.—Which sufficiently 
proves, that the final cause or design of the Author is the greatest 
good or happiness of his creatures. This system is beautifully illus- 
trated in Mr. Pope’s moral essays ; and many plausible arguments 
are urged in its favour. It is however, difficult to reconcile this 
theory. with the supposed efficacy of prayer. The general tenor 
of the sacred scriptures, and especially with the instructions given 
us on the subject by our Saviour himself; who teaches us that 
Provipence not only respects individuals of the human race, but is 
so particular as to notice even the sparrow’s fall. It is true, that 
Provimence governs the world by general laws ; but those laws can 
be nothing more nor less than his own universal agency, who, being 
intimately present atevery instant of time with every particle of this 
great machine,can with infinite ease, so vary the operations of those 
laws as to effect his own wise and benevolent desigas, without any 
appearance of miracle, or in the least interrupting the order and 
regularity of his government: Thus, for instance, the sick man 
prays for the restoration of his health ; the course of his disease 
is such as in the ordinary course of nature would terminate in 


death. May not the Grear Puyysictan give such efficacy to the 
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means used as to produce the contrary event, a recovery of health, 
without any thing apparently miraculous in the case, or producing 
any confusion in the order of this goverment. This we believe 
not only may be, but often is, the case. What is here Said of sick- 
ness is equally true with respect to every petition which piety ad- 
dresses to the Great Panenr of the Universe ; it will be answer- 
ed in kind, unless infinite wisdom and goodness sees that a denial 
of our request would be more conducive to our happiness ; and to 
his decision it is our duty and interest cheerfully to submit. Let 
us, then, with filial confidence improve this invaluable privilege of 
prayer ; and * in all things by prayer, &c. make known your re- 
quests to God.” 

But if the infinite goodness of God is evident from the works of 
Creation and Providence ; it shines with a much clearer lustre in 
the gospel of his son Jesus Curist, who was the brightness of his 
glory, or goodness, and the express image of his person. This 
divine institution, the best gift of heaven to man, originated in 
love.’ “ God so loved the world as to give his only begotten Son,” 
&c. it was introduced with the song of angels, proclaiming peace 
on earth, and good will toward all men. Love marked every stage 
in its progress, and every action ofits Author. ‘* He went about 
doing good.” 

Christianity. supplies every deficiency of human nature ; satisfies 
every real want, and gratifies every reasonable desire. What are 
the real wants and desires of the pious heart? we are ignorant, 
bewildered creatures, and need one to instruct and guide us—Christ 
is the light of the world, and will lead us in the paths righteous- 
ness. We are guilty creatures, and need forgiveness. In Him we 
have forgiveness of our sins. We are feeble and helpless, and need 
support and assistance ; His crace is sufficient for us. We are sub- 
jected to many afflictions, and want consolation under them ; and 
in him we have strong consolation. _We must die, and wish to 
know whether we shall survive the grave.—Cunrist has declared, 
in language suited to the dignity of his character, “1 am the resur- 
rection and the life : He that believeth on me shall not die forev- 
er.”—“ Because I live, ye shail live also.” He hath brought life 
and immortality unto light through his gospel. Who, on this re- 
presentation of thebenefits of the gospel, simple as it is, is not ready 
to exclaim, “ Glory to God in the highest, because there is peace 
and on earth good will toward all men.” * Thanks be to God for 
His unspeakable gift.” 

May we embrace this gospel with grateful and ardent affection, 
as the clearest display of the love of God which passeth knowledge 
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and which will finally accomplish its grand design ; completely de- 
stroy all the works of the devil; vanquish sin and death ; erase 
all the unhappy effects of man’s apostacy, and restore him to holi- 
ness and happiness. 
From the character which has been given of the Derry, it is easy 
to see what constitutes true religion, in its essential principle, viz- 
supreme love to God, and a profound reverence for his authority; 
producing a resemblance to him.—The latter is the necessary re- 
sult of the former.—For he who loves God supremely, will pros 
foundly reverence, and cheerfully submit to his athority.—This 
love and reverence for the great God, and his authority, constitute 
that divine affection which Solomon celebrated as that wisdom which 
is to a man a fountain of life, and as*being more precious than ru- 
bies. It is what our Saviour intends by “a good treasure in the 
heart”-—“ a well of water springing up into everlasting life ;” to 
which it tends, and will eventually conduct us. It is a fountain 
whose streams adorn and enrich society. The root of that tree of 
life, whose shade protects, and whose fruit is pleasant to the eye, 
and delicious to the taste, nourishes and cheers human nature.—Or, 
to drop metaphor, it is the great principle which produces every 
personal and every social virtue ; and will, according as it is culti- 
vated, effect every degree of moral and religious excellence. This is 
what is, or ought to be understood by moral principle ; and no other 
Principle can produce or support a steady habit of moral virtue :— 
For this obvious reason—no other principle can influence us at all 
times, and-in all circumstances, except a reverence for the authority 
of that Being who is ever present, who knows our secret thoughts, 
and who will finally decide, both on our character and condition. 
We learn from hence that morality is not to be separated from 

religion ; nor is it possible that a man of good moral character should 
be a stranger to piety. Let us pot deceive ourselves, or imagine 
we Can cultivate the personal or social virtues, those essential in- 
gredients to our happiness, in any other way than the exercise of 
suitable affections towards the Author of our being. This is the 
law of God in the heart, which will give firmness to our steps while 
we pursue the path of life: Insure our victory over every tempta- 
tion, and the final accomplishment of our desires, in the pesaniee 
of complete happiness. 
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THE WORLD ASLEEP. 


Tee whole world is, with respect to a future state, as it were fast 
asleep. In this night of universal darkness and ignorance, the 
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greater part are dreaming in their sleep, and, believing themselves 
to be broad awake, are verily persuaded that all is real, because 
their dreams are regular. Yea, like night-walkers, they perform 
the actions of a busy world in their sleep; and, confident that they 
are in the full use and exercise of their reason, they wage war, they 
buy and sell, they marry and are given in marriage, and weary and 
fatigue themselves in this continual dream. Now, who can per- 
suade us ina dream, that either we ourselves are dreaming, or 
those we talk with in our dream? This is the true but melancholy 
condition of the most part of mankind: They dream, while: they 
think themselves to be awake, and slumber over the day of life, 
while they seem to exert the greatest activity to obtain solid and 
substantial good. . ¥ 

Alas! neither admonition nor reproof, nor the sad example of 
ten thousand dreamers who have gone before, can awake indivi- 
duals, till they are led by the hand of death behind the curtain, and 
made to look at once full on a world of spirits. Nor is the general 
race of slumberers to be roused, til! the last trumpet sound in their 
affrighted ears, and eternity expand awful and unknow:: in their 
staring eyes. : 

There are, however, a few (and but a few, alas !) who are spiri- 
tually awake, and whose thoughts pierce through the dark shadows 
of this dismal night, into the light of glory, and the regions of bliss. 
Such look beyond the glittering tapers and deceitful glow worms 
of honor, riches, pleasures, and applause, which are the present 
chase (which-should be the shame) and future cheat (which shall 
be the sorrow) of a comatose* world. And yet, in this imperfect 
state, even they are but like men struggling with the darkness of 
the night-watches, waiting for the morning-light, and wishing for 
the perfect day. Such, however, are the only persons who have 
their loins girt, and their lamps burning, in expectation of the 
Bridegroom, at whose coming the day will break, the shadows flee 
away, and a light, seven times brighter than the noon-day sun, shall 
shine for ever onthem. Then, and not till then, shall the darkness 
pass, and the true light without interruption shine. While in the 
dark we wander, while in the gloom we grope,waiting the longed-for 
day, we are ready to fall asleep, and to spend our time in slumber- 
ing thoughtlessness, in drowsy inactivity ; but when the day of glo- 
ry shall spring, when the light of his countenance is lifted up on us 
for ever, and the noon of uninterrupted communion spreads round 
us, then, unconscious of the falling shades, unconscious of returning 
night, divine strength from the Rock of ages shall invigorate every 
* Lethargic drowsy, 












































THE WEEKLY MONITOR. 37 


power of mind td adore the Most High, with all the ardor of se- 
raphic love, an exercise as agreeable as it shall be uninterrupted 
and eternal. 
—_—_<——— 
WHAT I8 RELIGION ? 


Ir is not a blind attachment to sectarian principles. It is not an 
overheated zeal to propagate the peculiar tenets of Luther or Cal- 
vin. It is not going to meeting, building churches, and paying well 
the priest—Not keeping the Sabbath strictly, and violating the 
laws of God and man all the rest of the week—thus straining at a 
gnat and swallowing a camel—But it is a firm, rational belief in the 
power, wisdom, love and goodness of God, manifested in the works 
of Creation and Redemption—A contempt of the pleasures which 
the world follow—A hope in futurity—love of God and man—doing 
as we would be done by—in short, it is exactly what St James 
says—‘ Pure religion and undefiled before God and the father is 
this :—to visit the widow and the fatherless, and to keep ourselves 
unspotted from the world.” Purity of heart and benevolence of 
conduct. 7 
——~—— 
THE OFFSPRING OF MERCY. 


A GERMAN PARABLE, 


When the Almighty was about to create man, he summoned be- 
fore him the angels of his attributes, the watchers of his dominions 
—they stood in the council round bis hidden throne. Create him 
not said the angel of Justice, he will not be equitable to his breth- 
ren, he will oppress the weak. Create him not said the angel of 
Peace, he will manure the soil with human blood ; the first born of 
his race will be the slayer of his brother. Create him not said the 
angel of Truth, he will defile thy sanctuary with falsehood, although 
thou should stamp on his countenance thine image, the seal of con- 
fidence.—So spake the angels of the attributes of Jehovah; 
when Mercy, the youngest and dearest child of the Eternal, arose, 
and clasping his knees, create him father, said she, in thy likeness, 
the darling of thy loving kindness ; when all thy messengers for- 
sake him, I will seek and support him, and turn his faults to good, 
because he 1s weak, I will incline his bowels to compassion, and his 
soul to atone. When he departs from peace, from truth, from jus- 
tice, the consequences of his wanderings shall deter him from re- 
. peating them, and shall gently lead him to amendment. 

@he Father of All gave ear and created man, a weak faultering be- 
ing, but in his faults, the pupil of Mercy, the son of ever-active,and 
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ameliorating love.—Remember thine origin then, Oh man! when 
thou art hard and unkind to thy brother: Mercy alone willed thee 
to be ;—love and pity suckled thee at their bosoms. 


ee eel 


* FORGIVENESS. 


“ What great matter,” said a heathen to a christian, while he 
was most unmercifully beating him, “ what great matter did Christ 
ever do for thee ?” to which the christian, in the true spirit of his 
profession, replied, “* Even this, that | can forgive you though you 
use me thus cruelly !” 

—j——— 


A CONVERT. 


A French officer who was a prisoner upon his parole at Reading, 
met with a Bible: he read it; and was so struck with its contents, 
that he was convinced of the folly of sceptical principles, and of 
the truth of Christianity, and resolved to become a Protestant. 
When his gay associates rallied him for taking so serious a turn, he 
said in his vindication, “1 have done no more than my old school- 
fellow Bernadotte, who is become a Lutheran.” * Yes, but he be- 
came so,” said his associates, ‘to obtain a crown”? “* My motive,” 
said the christian officer, “ is the same; we only differ as to the 
place: The object of Bernadette is to obtain a crown in Sweden,— 
mine is to obtain a crown in heaven.” 








MORAL DEPARTMENT. 


FOR THE WEEKLY MONITOR. 


THE FRIEND TO YOUTH—WNo. II. 


* Train up a child in the way he should go and when he is old he will not 
depart from it” 


Havine considered the evil effects, to society and to individuals, of 
mismanagement in bringing up childrén, let us now turn our atten- 
tion to the necessity and importance of proper government, both 
as regards their morals and their education. 

Most children become manageable at the age of five years, that 
is, their minds are then susceptible of the best impressions, if pa- 
rents only exercise patience and perseverance towards them. This 
calculation of age is not arbitrary. Some, indeed, are manageable 
at an earlier age ; while others, who are older, may not have so 
lively a comprehension of right and wrong. But by a little exer- 
tion, we can soon clear the ground, and commence the work of 
cultivation. 4 
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Though it may appear incredible, it is no less true, that the im- 
pressions they receive at the age of five to seven years, frequently 
determine t’ fate of children in this life. I mean, that if their 
hearts become corrupted, thus early, they do not often reform, un- 
less particular pains is taken to drive from their minds ali evil 
impressions, while they are young. 

Children should attend public worship regularly on Lord’s Days, 
as soon as they can be made to understand the propriety of this 
measure ; which will have great tendency to excite religion and 
morality in their young minds. A strict observance of this rule 
can be of no injury; and we well know the awe with which even 
a child is struck at the name of Gon: the consequences, therefore» 
of regular attendance, must be beneficial. 

Parents, and those entrusted with the care of children, should 
ever be on the watch, and seize every opportunity to teach them 
correct moral and religious principles ; but never discourage or dis- 
countenance innocent-and playful amusements; they should rather 
indulge them at proper times, as this will enliven and draw them 
into submission and adherance to their commands and instruction. 

If they once become obedient: if they, thus early, both love and 
fear their parents, the work is well begun—the ground is sufficient- 
ly cleared to commence the duty of sowing. This duty is an im- 
portant one; and if well entered upon, cannot fail to render other 
labors easy and promising—lI had almost said, would finish the work ; 
for, like the sails of a ship, when they once bend to you, they may 
be wafted with almost a breath of air. . 

But, in sowing the seed of religion in their young minds, parents 
should endeavour to implant the true¢principles of christianity ; to 
check the first dawning of sectarianism and bigotry ; and to guard 
against that ilberality of sentiment, which, if once cherished, will 
corrupt both their morals and religion: teach them to be meek and 
lowly—to walk humbly, and to love mercy, in this present transi- 
tory state ; learn them also to place a proper value on the bless- 
ings of this world, which God has given for their comfort and con- 
venience ; and finally, learn them to love and respect all mankind, 
and let their friendship and feelings be uniyersal—for we are ail 
brethren in the same Father. The seed thus sown, will spring 
forth to the honor and glory of God, and to the good of mankind. 

In teaching them to read, such tiacts should be put into their 
hands as will both please and inform them; which will encourage 

.them onward. ) 
+ Above all, prayers should be taught and read to them, as soon. as 
they shall be able to utter their words. At night and morning, (and 
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such other times as may be thought necessary,) they should repeat 
them; which may be accompanied by suitable lessons and conver- 
sation from parents, on the importance of prayers and thanks—il- - 
lustrating, at the same time, the virtues which ought to charac- 
terize and adorn the human mind. 

At the age of seven, it is usual to place children at school, or to 
an academy ; and now commences another duty for the parent. 
For it is not unfrequent that the good morals they have learned at 
home, become corrupted, if they are allowed to associate with such 
wicked boys as always seek to bring their more moral playmates 
on a level with themselves. Parents, therefore, should never suffer 
them to be in the streets, nor from home, unless they know their 
time is taken up in such way as shall be beneficial to them. 

How often do we see children between (and sometimes during) 
school hours, loitering in the streets, or on the wharves, engaged 
in mischievous and wicked works !—And are there not many, who, 
having come to the alms-house, the prison; or to some end equally 
ignominious—could date the beginning of their wicked career on 
some wharf, or in the market-places, or other resort of idle boys! ! 

But it is not to these places alone, that we are to look for the 
origin of wretchedness.—It often results in the too great indulgence 
of parents, in permitting children to idle away their time in other 
respects ; and neglecting to inculcate such principles, in their in- 
fancy, as will incline their hearts to wisdom and virtue. To idle- 
ness, may be attributed much of the misery that now degrades hu- 
man nature—She is the “ parent of many vices.” 

May we not hope, therefore, that the cloud which now darkens 
the habitations of many parents will disappear, and an alteration 
take place, ere it is too late :—That parents will not only correct 
their own morals and habits, but endeavor so to train’ up and instruct 
the youth, that others, seeing their good works, will be able to ex- 
claim—** Go, thou, and do likewise.” ANTIMACHUS. 


ee 


SELECTED. 
A GOOD CONSCIENCE. 


Wear i is there, in all the pomp of the world, and the enjoyments 
of luxury, the gratification of passion, comparable to the (TR 
delight of a good conscience ? It'is the health of the mind. It is 

sweet perfume, that diffuses its fragrance over every thing near - 
without exhausting its store. Unaccompanied with this, the gayh 
pleasures of the world are like-brilliants to a diseased eye, musig 
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to a deaf ear, wine in an ardent fever, or dainties in the langour of 
an ague. To lie down on the pillow, after a day spent in tempe- 
rance, in beneficence, and piety, how sweet is it! How different 
from the state of him, who reclines, at an unnatural hour, with his 
blood inflamed, his head throbbing, with’ wine and gluttony, his 
heart aching with rancorous malice, his thoughts totally estranged 
from Him who has protected him in the day, and will watch over 
him, ungrateful as he is, in the night season! A good conscience is, 
indeed, the peace of God. Passions lulled to sleep, clear thoughts, 
cheerful temper, a disposition to be pleased with every obvious and 
innocent object around; these are the effects of a good conscience, 
these are the things which constitute happiness ; and these conde- 
scend to dwell with the poor man, in his humble cottage in the vale 
of obscurity. In the magnificent mansion of the proud and vain, 
glitter the exteriors of happiness, the gilding, the trapping, the 
pride, and the pomp; but in the decent habitation of piety is oftener 
found the downy nest of heavenly peace ; that solid coop, of which 
the parade of the vain, the frivolous, and voluptuous, is but a sha- 


dowy semblance. ° 
— —-—- 


CHARITY. 
Reaper! without doubt, thou hast often wept for the sorrows of 
the unhappy, and often sighed for their relief; yet tears and sighs 
avail not, while the hand of Charity_is closed on their wants. Has 
Providence been bountiful, and blessed you with fortune and friends ? 
Show the sincerity of your gratitude by your affection for his crea- 
tures, and your bountiful distribution of happiness and comfort to 
the needy and distressed: then shall your years roll away in con- 
tentment, and your mouldering ashes rest in peace. 

——— 

BIGOTRY. 
Sue has no head, and cannot think—no heart, and cannot feel! 
When she moves, it is in wrath—when she pauses, it is amid ruin— 
her prayers are curses—her God is a Demon—her communion is 
Death—her vengeance is eternity !—her Decalogue is written in 
the blood of her victims—and, if she stoops for a moment in her 
infernal flight, it is upon some kindred rock, to whet her vulture 
fang for keener rapine, and replume her wing for a more sangui- 


nary desolation. 


EDUCATION. 
Ly all the variety of situations in which man may be placed, whether 


in the trauquility * private life, or in the noisy bustle of the world, 
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he feels the inexpressible value of a good education. This is his 
friend at home, which guides him in times of difficulty; and when 
he traverses the pathless ocean and visits unknown lands, he sets 
at defiance the craft and cunning of those intrigues to whose arti- 
fices the ignorant would often fall a prey; and, like Telemachus 
with Mentor for his guide, he steers his course in safety. 


+ 
i -- 


TEMPERANCE. 
None but the temperate, the regular and the virtuous, know how 
to enjoy prosperity. ‘They bring to its comfort the manly relish 
of a sound and uncorrupted mind. They stop at the proper point, 
before enjoyment degenerates into disgust, and pleasure is convert- 
ed into pain. 
oe 
MODERATION. 
Narvne ever wise and provident, has endowed us with capacities 
for various pleasures, and hath opened to us many fountains of 
happiness: Let no tyrannous passion, let no rigid doctrine, deter 
thee ; but drink of the streams, be moderate and be grateful. 
——_ 
SLANDER. 
Ir often happens that those are the best people, whose characters 
have been the most injured by slanderers; as we usually find that 
the sweetest fruit which the birds Nave been picking at. Censure 
is the tax a man pays to the public for being eminent. 


SUBMISSION. 
We shall be convinced, on reflection, that every event of our 
lives, which we deem fortunate, is really a blessing; we should 
therefore never complain, as reason and religion point out the 
events of life for some good purpose. 


—j_—— 


Learn to know the world, but not rail at it. Estimate its good 
things at their true value, and they are blessings; to those who 
either over or undef rate them, only are they snares. 


To enable men to act with weight and consistency, and to an- 
swer the purposes of society, the weak, the ignorant, and the un- 
provided, must be conducted by the wise, the expert, and the opulent 


A gentlemen wishing to convey, together with a gentle reproof, 
a useful lesson to his gardner, who had omitted from day to day te 
propa valuable fruit tree, until it-was in consequence damaged by 
a high wind, observed, “ You see, gardener, the danger of putting 
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vff from day to day the doing of any necessary work: yet in this 
way foolish men defer their repentance from one day to another, 
until in some unexpected moment, the wind of death comes, and 
blows them into eternity.” 
—p—— 
HELIM THE PERSIAN, THE GREAT PHYSICIAN; 


A TALE, 
"Ine following story, which has very much the turn of an oriental 
tale, is translated out of an Arabian manuscript. 

The name of Helim is still famous through all the eastern parts 
of the world. He is called among the Persians, even to this day, 
Helim, the great Physician. He was acquainted with all the powers 
of simples, understood all the inflyences of the stars, and knew 
the secrets that were engraved on the seal of Solomon the Son of 
David. Helim was also governor of the Black Palace, and chief 
of the physicians to Alnareschin the great king of Persia. 

Afnareschin was the most dreadful tyrant that ever reigned in this 
country. He was of a fearful, suspicious, and cruel nature, having 
put to death, upon very slight jealousies and surmises, five-and- 
thirty of his queens, and above twenty sons, whom he suspected to 
have conspired against his life. Being at length wearied with the 
exercise of so many cruelties in his own family, and fearing lest the 
whole race of Caliphs should be entirely lost, he one day sent for 
Helim, and spoke to him after this manner. ‘* Helim,” said he, “I 
have long admired thy great wisdom, and retired way of living. I 
shall now show thee the entire confidence which I place in thee. I 
have only two sons remaining, who are yet but infants. It is my 
design that thou take them home with thee, and educate them as 
thy own. Train them up in the humble and unambitious pursuits 
of knowledge. By this means shal] the line of Caliphs be preserved 
and my children succeed after me, without aspiring to my throne 
whilst I am yet alive.” “ The words of my lord the king shall be 
obeyed,” said Helim. After which he bowed, and went out of the 
king’s presence. He then received the children into his own house, 
and from that time bred them up with him in the studies of knowl- 
edge and virtue. ‘The young princes loved and respected Helim as 
their father, and made such improvements under him, that by the 
age of one-and-twenty they were instructed in all the learning of 
the East. The name of the eldest was Ibraham, and of the young- 
est Abdallah. ‘They lived together in such a perfect friendship, 
that to this day it is said of intimate friends, that they live together 
like Ibrahim and Abdallah. Helim had an only child, who was a 
girl of a fine soul, and a most beautiful person. Her father omitted 
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nothing in her education, that might make her the most accomplish- 
ed woman of her age. As the young princes were in a manner ex- 
cluded from the rest of the world, they frequently conversed with 
this lovely virgin, who had been brought up by her father in the 
Same course of knowledge and of virtue. Abdallah, whose mind 
was of a softer turn than that of his brother, grew so enamoured of 
her conversation, that he did not think he lived when he was not in 
company with his beloved Balsora, for that was the name of the 
maid. The fame of her beauty was so great, that at length it came 
to the ears of the king, who, pretending to visit the young princes 
his sons, demanded of Helim the sight of Balsora, his fair daughter- 
The king was so inflamed with her beauty and behaviour, that he 
sent for Helim the next morning, and told him it was now his de- 
sign to recompense him for all his faithful services; and that, in 
order to it, he intended to make his daughter queen of Persia. 
Helim, who knew very well the fate of all those unhappy women 
who had been thus advanced, and could not but be privy to the 
secret love which Abdallah bore his daughter; “ Far be it,” said 
he, “ from the king of Persia to contaminate the blood of the Ca- 
liphs, and join himself in marriage with the daughter of his physi- 
cian.” The king, however, was so impatient for such a bride, that 
without hearing any excuses, he immediately ordered Balsora to be 
sent for inte his presence, keeping the father with him, in order to 
make her sensible of the honour which he designed her. Balsora 
who was too modest and humble to think her beauty had made such 
an impression on the king, was a few moments after brought into 
his presence as he had commanded. 

She appeared in the king’s eye as one of the virgins of Paradise ; 
but, upon hearing the honour which he intended her, she fainted 
away, and fell down as dead at his feet. Helim wept, and afier 
having recovered her out of the trance into which she was fallen, 
represented to the king, that so unexpected an honour was too 
great to have been communicated to her all at once; but that, if he 
pleased, he would himself prepare her for it. The king bid him 
take his own way, and dismissed him. Balsora was conveyed again 
to her father’s house, where the thoughts of Abdallah renewed her 
affliction every moment; insomuch that at length she fell into a 
raging fever. The king was informed of her condition by those 
that saw her. Helim, finding no other means of extricating her 
from the difficulties she was in, after having composed her mind, 
and made her acquainted with his intentions, gave her a potion, 
which he knew would lay her asleep for many hours; and after- 
Wards, in all the seeming distress of a disconsolate father, informed 
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the king she was dead.. The king, who never let any sentiments of 
humanity come too near his heart, did not much trouble himself 
about the matter ; however,for his own reputation, he told the fath- 
erthatsince it was known through the empire that Balsora died at a 
time when he designed her for his bride, it was his intention that 
she should be honoured as such after her death, and that her body 
should be laid in the Black Palace, among those of his deceased 
queens. 

‘In the mean time Abdallah, who had heard of the king’s design, 
was not-less afflicted than his beloved Balsora. As for the several 
circumstances of his distress, as also how the king was informed of 
an irrecoverable distemper into which he was fallen, they are to be 
found at length in the history of Helim. It shall suffice to acquaint 
my reader, that Helim, some days after the supposed death of his 


daughter, gave the prince a potion. of the same nature with that 


which had laid asleep Balsora. 
[To be continued] 








AMUSEMENT. 


IF I WAS HE=— 


Au! what if you was ? Why I would do so and so. No Sir, un- 
der the same circumstances, you would do just like him, or worse. 

“ If I was a minister,” says a well meaning parishioner, and had 
as little to do as most ministers have, I would study my sermons 
better, I would not come into the pulpit without a sermon, and 
have to make one asl go along; nor would |. preach one of 
Blair’s. 

* If I was a lawyer,” says a farmer, “I should not have the ¢ice 


to ask three dollars for a word of advice.” But suppose, Sir, you — 


had spent five hundred pounds in qualifying yourself to give that 
advice ? 

** Neighbour such a one has a farm—he owns a large stock of 
cattle—but he lives wretched in his house. His wife isa droz- 
zle, his floors are an inch thick with dirt—his tables and chairs are 
covered with grease. If I was he, I would put things in better 
order, or Vd know the reason why.” Alas, poor man, wait till 
you have a slut for a house-keeper, and then you'll change your 
tone. 

“ If I was such a one,” says a young man, “ I would not marry 
such a lady, for depend on it she will be a Xantippe. If I was 
he, I am sure I could not love her.” 

“If Iwas a married man,” says an old bachelor, “ I would 
govern my children, or I’d know the reason why. There is 
neighbour such an one, who suffers his children to do all manner 
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of mischief, and if a word of reproof is uttered, the little fellows. 
laugh in his face.” Bachelor’s children are always well governed. 

What a pity that since the world is so bad, this Mr. I, who is so * 
wise and benevolent, caynot turn into every body, and correct 
every bodies vices and follies—then change from every body into 
I again, and correct I’s own vices and follies. 


HOW TO TAME A SHREW. 


‘¢ What method shall I pursue,” said a French husband, * to 
conquer the fury of my wife? At every little trifle that crosses 
her humour, she frowns, frets, rages and storms, and my house 
seems too small to contain her. Her whole face is distorted, her 
hair seems to Stand erect, her eyes dart flashes of lightning, and 
her cheeks look like two red-hot balls, while words as pointed as 
needles and as sharp as razors issue from “her expanded mouth. 
In short, she is a perfect Medusa, and petrifiés me with horror to 
behold her. 

**Qne method I will try to reclaim her. She has a great idea 
of her own beauty: I will take her to the looking-glass ; and if 
the view of her own hideous physiognomy does not restore her to 
a state of reason and tranquility, the case is desperate : I must 
send her to an hospital of lunatics, and shall not be surprised to 
hear her pronounced incurable.” 


EPITAPHS. 


Tere are few topics on which the scourge of wit may be 
more fairly exercised, than on the flattery and misrepresentation 
too often diffused over vast surfaces of sepulchral marble in com- 
pliment to the dead. Dr. Friend was an epitaph writer of very 
prolix, but indeed elegent sentences in Latin. The following 
neat epigram was addressed to him : 

‘“* Friend, in your epitaphs I’m griey’d 
So very much is said ; 


One half will never be believ’d, 
The other never read.” 


SENSIBILITY. 


_A Lady who made pretensions to the most refined feelings, went 
to her butcher to remonstrate with him on his cruel practices. 
““ How,” said she, “ can you be so barbarous, as to put innocent 
httle lambs to death ? « Why not! madam,” said the butcher ; 
“you would not eat them alive, would you ?” 


Dean Swift travelling in Ireland called at the house of a friend. 
The lady of the mansion rejoiced to have so distinguished a guest, 
ran up to him, and teased him with anumber of questions, as to 
what he would like to have for dinner. ‘“ Will yon have an apple- 
pie, Sir? wili you have agoosebury-pie, Sir? will you have a 
cherry-pie, Sir; will you have a pigeon-pie, Sir?’ “ Any pie, 
madam,” repliéd the fatigued dean, “ but a magpie. 


Sterne, who used his wife very il], was one day talking te 
Garrick, in a fine sentimental manner, in praise of conjugal lové* 
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and fidelity. “ The husband,” said Sterne, “who behaves un- 
kindly to his wife, deserves to have his house burnt over his 
head.” “If you think so,” said ick, “I hope your house is 
insured.” abe | 


A poor fellow in Marshall Save’s.army was going to be hanged 
for stealing a crown,; Saxe asked him how he could riske his life 
for such a trifle? *¢ As to that,” said he, “ I have long exposed it 
every day, boldly, Sir, for two-pence-half-penny.” This speech 
recalled to Saxe’s memory his bravery and wretched situation so 
forcibly, that he gave him his pardon. oem 

The daughter of Themistocles had two lovers, the one a cox- 
comb, the other an honest man. The first was rich, the second 
poor. He took the honest man for his son-in-law ; for! had 
rather, said he, have a man that wants wealth, than wealth that 
wants a man. , 

An Athenian who was deficient in eloquence, but very brave, 
when one of his competitors in a long and flowery speech made 
great professions of what he would do, arose and said, “ Men of 
Athens! all that he has promised, I will perform.” 


A Frenchman who pretended he had very acute sight, said to a 
friend, as he was walking upon the Boulevards at Paris ; “ Look, 
don’t you see that mouse that is running along upon the top of 
Monmartre, about two miles off?” * No,” said the friend, “I 
can’t see it—but hark! I hear it scratching : cannot you ?” 


Diogenes being asked the biting of which beast was the most 
dangerous ? answered, “ If FS mean wild beasts, ’tis the slan- 
derer’s, if tame ones, the flatterer’s.” 






HYMENIAL AND OBITUARY. 


MARRIED)—In this town, Mr. John Tates to Miss Eliza Tufts of Billeri- 
ca: Capt. Ira Brown te Miss Mary J. Willis: Mr Benj Jepson to Miss Jane 
M. Mulholland: Mr. Francis Arthur Blake, son of the inte Hon. Francis B. of 
Worcester, to Miss Elizabeth Dawes, daughter of Hon. Thomas D. of Boston : 
Mr. Joseph Adams, mer. to Miss Mary Holmes Crane; Mr. Consider Glasse, 
of Duxbury, to Miss Sally Goodridge, of Lunenburg, Ms. 

In Cambridgeport, Mr, Stephen Hill, of Boston, to Miss Amittai Bacon 
Lane, of Bedford. In Charlestown, Mr. John S. Gruber to Miss Ann R, 
Roger, In Arundel, Col, Simon Nowell to MissClarissa Towne. In Cornish, 
Me. Benj. Bucknall, Esq. to Miss Eliza, daughter of Noah Jewitt, Esq. 

eT 


DIED)\—In this town, Mrs. Mary, wife of Charles Willis, aged 42: Mrs 
Mary Beath, aged 45: Mrs. Christiana Hardwick, aged 86—a very worthy 
lady. In Cambridge, Miss Abigail Dickson, aged 68. In Charlestown, Capt. 
Jona. Hilyard, aged 32, fortherly of Camden, Me. In Salem, Capt, Simon For- 
rester. In East-Sudbury, Mr, Isaac Cumings, aged 75. In Cohasset, Capt. 
Elijah Nickerson, aged 38. At Nonamset island, Wood’s Hole, Mr. Paul 
Robinson, aged 89, In Marlborough, widow Lucy Weeks, aged 65. In W., 
Springfield, Justin Ely, Esq. aged 78; Miss Fanny Dean, aged 27. In Ames- 
bury, Mr Caleb Wild, son of Dea. Daniel W, of this town, aged 30! In Prince- 
ton, ‘ts. Mr, Edward Savage, aged 56, proprietor of the New York Museum, 
lately exhibited in this town, and an eminent painter and engraver, In Ban- 
gor,-Me, Mr. Abiel W Hatch, aged 20. In Mt. Vernon, Me. Mrs, Margaret 
1. Stearns, formerly of Cohasset, Ms. and wife of Dr, Thomas S, 
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POETRY. 


Sereeeereesteaeee 


A MORNING THOUGHT. i 
BY DR. DODDRIDGE. ~ 
Attend, my soul, the early birds inspire 
My grov’ling soul with pure celestial fire ; 
They from their temp’rate sleep awake, and pay 
Their thankful anthems forthe new born day. 
See how the tuneful lark is mounted high, 
And, poet-like, salutes the eastern sky ! 
He warbles thro’ the fragrant air his lays, 
And seems the beauties of the morn to praise. 
But man, more void of gratitude, awakes, 
And gives no thanks for the sweet rest he takes ; 
Looks on the glorious sun’s,new kindled flame, 
Without one thought of Him from whom it came! 
The wretch unhallow’d, does his day begin, 
Shakes, off his sleep, but shakes not off his sin. 
sca 
VIRTUE. 
Beauty, a pleasant, fading flow’r, 
Time withers as it goes ; 
But virtue is a lasting bow’r 
Of peace and sweet repose. 


Then let us seek such tranquil rest 
As virtue will impart ; 
Which vice nor folly can molest, 
Nor envy’s poison’d dart : 


-And in some lone sequester’d spot, 
To meditation giv’n, 

Reside within an humble cot, 
And there prepare for heav’n : 


That when arrives the dread address 
That bids us mount the sky, 

We may obey with cheerfulness, 

* And soar to God on high. 


oe 


Men are like ships upon the main, 
Exposed to ey’ry gale ; 

Each passion is a fatal blast, 
That tears away a sail. 


‘Each pleasure is a latent rock, 
And hfe a stormy sea ; 

But whilst our reason holds the helm, 
We ride from perils free. 

Yet, oft, alas! our pilot sleeps, 
Or leaves his place to pride ; 

And then the vessel drives ashore, 
Before the foaming tide. 






